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Lamentations i. 12. 

** Is it nothing to yoUy all ye that pass hy ? Beholdy and see if 
there^e any sorrow like unto my sorrow.^* 

I SUPPOSE there is hardly anything in the world 
which is contemplated with such feelings of repug- 
nance and horror as the cloudy and dark day of 
human sorrow. Men have always judged very 
differently of the place it should occupy in the 
history of human life — partly from a natural dread 
of it, partly from the fact that they regard it as an 
unwelcome intrusion. 

And yet, that sternest of all teachers — Experience 
— shews us that Sorrow is an inevitable companion 
in our journey here below. Sometimes 'We walk 
only in the shadow of its gloomy presence, some- 
times it measures its footsteps side by side with 

A 
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ours, and sometimes it seems to grow into our very 
nature and become incorporate with us — " bone of 
**our bone, flesh of our flesh.'* 

But, does Experience teach us nothing else? 
Yes ; she forces us —very often in spite of ourselves 
—to confess that Sorrow is after all wholesome for 
us. The fact of Sin and the ruined harmony of 
what was once made **very good,'* coupled with 
the fact of God and the restoration by Him of its 
once-lost dignity to mankind, opens out upon us at 
once the vast Purpose and Intention of the Divine 
Will, and shows us Sorrow, not any longer as a 
gloomy spectre but, as the very handmaid of the 
King of kings. 

And when we set ourselves to trace this same 
element in the Christian life, we find, in the estimate 
formed of Sorrow, a difference here too, but a 
difference of another kind. Some, to whom the 
discipline of Sorrow has revealed newer and deeper 
channels of the Grace of God, seem to cling to the 
creed that Sorrow must be abiding in this world ; 
and so for them the house of mourning is far more 



precious than the house of feasting. Others, again, 
who, by virtue of keen insight into the spiritual life, 
have found that all the paths of Sorrow lead but to 
one centre — the Person of Him whose " Visage was 
so marred more than any man and His Form more 
than the sons of men'* — these, I say, reckon 
amongst them those who regard the Christian Life 
as one of unclouded joy. Sorrow has no shadow 
for them ; times of penitence and godly sorrow are 
illuminated by the thought that Death and Sin 
shall be trodden under foot ; the shadow of the 
Cross is, indeed, no shadow ; it has been left behind 
upon the Hill of Calvary. 

Now, however true these conflicting ideas of the 
Christian life may be in principle, that same teacher. 
Experience, proves to us that they are by no means 
so true in actual reality. Continuous sorrow has 
been found to be not only intolerable, but absolutely 
hurtful, whereas times of unclouded joy are as unfit 
for individual men as they are known to be for 
nations generally. 

And the Church recognizes the needs of human 
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life. She sets before us, in her incomparable round 
of Fast and Festival, times of Sorrow as well as 
times of joy. The joy of Christmas and the 
Epiphany are ended now for a season, and here, 
to-day, we find ourselves face to face with the forty 
days of humiliation. Surely she speaks to us now 
no more of joy but of sorrow ; let us follow the 
leading of her hand where she points to that most 
wonderful of all sights — the Picture of the Man of 
Sorrows. ** Is it nothing to you all ye that pass by? 
" Behold and see if there be any sorrow like unto my 
•* sorrow." 

I. These words come to us, my brethren, from 
the most sorrowful book in human literature. It 
is, as has been well said, as if " every letter was 
** written with a tear, every word the sound of a 
''broken heart." 

Of course you know that the original application 
of the words points to Jerusalem, and the City is 
personified as the speaker. The first part of the 
chapter describes the calamitous change that has 
come upon her : — she was great among the nations, 
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and lo ! she is become a widow ; she was a great 
princess among the provinces, and now she is 
become tributary ; the idols whom she has loved 
are not adk to comfort her, her allies will not — 
nay, some have even treacherously joined her 
enemies against her. 

And here she breaks forth into lamentation. Her 
days of prosperity had been passed in utter negli- 
gence — utter forgetfiilness— of the Hand which had 
given them all. But now she is awake and con- 
scious of the high dignity from which she has fallen. 
To right, to left, before her and behind her she sees 
nothing but the mocking crowds, the scornful lip, 
the sidelong glance : she hears nothing but the 
brutal laugh and the coarse jest. And as she covers 
her face with her hands — her head turned backward 
as one who cannot bear the sight of her own shame 
— the cry goes out from heart and lip, **Is it 
^^ nothing to you, all ye that pass by?" 

Now, there are many points in connection with 
this saddest of pictures which you and I might well 
contemplate, my brethren, to-night; but amongst 
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the many there is one I want to impress upon you 
more particularly. 

The City personified in the speaker is, indeed, 
suffering grievously ; and she is suffering for sin ; 
but of all thoughts in regard of that suffering the 
most prominent is that she is utterly alone. 

And I very much doubt if we can fully appreciate 
the depth of that loneliness. There are times of 
solitude that come upon us when business losses, 
or the heavy hand of death ; or, again, cares of the 
spiritual life and the desolate blank of a faithless 
heart seem to crush us down to the earth, while the 
hurrying world goes by and leaves us alone — so 
miserably alone — with our sorrow. But yet we feel 
that there are human sympathies which cluster 
round our life's history ; human hopes, in common 
with our kind, touch us so nearly that they become 
a part of ourselves ; and when the first burst of the 
storm is over we feel once more renewed in these^ 
and ready again to take our part in the battle of 
life. 

But the solitude implied in the words of our text 
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is far outside any such experience. It is a solitude 
which finds no community of heart, no fellowship of 
feeling, in the crowded waste it looks upon. It is 
the solitude of a throngs not of a secluded retreat, 
which makes that pitiful appeal to the passers-by : — 
** Behold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto 
** My sorrow." 

II. But now we turn from the sorrow-stricken 
City to that other picture of which the City is a type. 
There, through the gloom of the Lenten Fast, our 
eyes meet those of One made like unto the sons of 
men ; and in every dint of that ** visage so marred 
"more than any man," in every scar upon the pale 
Face, worn by the troubled anguish of the sins of 
a whole world, there is written the broad title by 
which men knew Him once, in the ages long ago : — 

" A MAN OF SORROWS 
AND ACQUAINTED WITH GRIEF.'* 

That Figure will grow the clearer to our gaze as 
day by day we are led on to the Holy Week. But 
even now as we mark the outline of that rude Cross 
upon which He hangs, and note the surroundings 
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of all that sorrowful scene, we see how perfectly 
this picture of the lamenting City shadows forth to 
us the bitter loneliness of the Lord we love. He, 
too, sees nothing but the jeering crowd ; He, too, 
hears nothing but the coarse jest and the brutal 
laugh ; and across the ages that separate that scene 
from us is borne the same pitifully-desolate cry : — 
** Is it nothing to you ? . . Behold and see if there 
** be any sorrow like unto My sorrow !'* 

And here I pause a moment, my brethren, to 
point out to you that the application of these words 
to our Blessed Lord is neither new nor strained. 
Indeed, the application is justifiable not only because 
of the similarity — which, considering the nature of 
prophecy, we can hardly call accidental — but be- 
cause also of the typical character of Israel and the 
Jewish people. For the Jews, as a people, were a 
type of the God-Man. It is easy, indeed, to see 
that in many ways they were so ; and if the time 
were mine it would be easy, and perhaps instructive, 
to show how forcibly this idea is carried out by the 
Piophets themselves. 
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And this is why words spoken in the Holy Script- 
ures of Israel apply in their truest significance to 
Christ To mention no more than one — and that 
a remarkable one — the Evangelist, S. Matthew, 
points out, in the first chapter of his Gospel, how 
the prophecy of Hosea — ** Out of Egypt have I 
"called my Son" — (words evidently applicable in 
the first instance to the Jews) is now for the first 
time fulfilled in the person of our Lord. 

And the same might be said of all the details of 
the Life of Israel. Their very joys and sorrows ; 
the promises made by God to their fathers, and en- 
larged upon by the prophets ; the elaborate ritual 
of the Temple-service — nay, the whole economy of 
the Old Covenant Dispensation;— all pointed on- 
ward to their fulfilment in the Person of " Jesus of 
** Nazareth, the King of the Jews." 

And so these words, no less than others, point 
emphatically to Him : let us see how clearly they 
affect Him. 

III. We are being called upon, during these forty 
days of Lent, to try to sympathise with our Cruci^ 
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fied Lord. It is Himself that bids us, and He asks 
us, as Jerusalem of old asked the bystanders : Are 
these sufferings of mine nothing 1 are they nothing 

to YOU ? 

Oh for eyes of faith to look upon him now face to 
Face I Oh for the true, true love to speak with 
Him heart to heart and soul to soul ! Oh for more 
zeal, more fervent desire, more humility, more per- 
fect surrender of self, that we may indeed know 
** Him . . • . and the fellowship of His sufferings, 
** being made conformable unto His Death.** 

And now notice, first of all, the greatness of His 
sufferings. 

We have spoken of Him already as the " Man of 
** Sorrows,'* and I think we shall find that the mark 
of sorrow is set upon every single development of 
His Life. He was born into the world with all 
the attendant circumstances of poverty and priva- 
tion. He was hurried, while yet a tender Child, 
into a strange and unknown land, to escape the 
bloodthirsty menaces of the very king who should 
have sheltered Him. Hungry and thirsty by day, 
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homeless and shelterless by night, He trod the bit- 
ter path of humiliation alone, ever heedful of the 
fact that its end was the Cross, and a death of 
ignominy and shame. 

And so far, sympathy and pity are the only feel- 
ings, surely, which our contemplation of such a 
sight must naturally call forth. But only so far, for 
sympathy and pity too must as naturally turn to 
awe and adoration when we consider that the 
Purity and Perfection^ of which He was the Em- 
bodiment, rendered His sufferings only the more acute. 

Ah ! my brethren, we, to whom sin is as a second 
nature, know but little of the unutterable agony 
which contact with Sin must have caused that Sin- 
less life I Imagine, if you can, a nature in which 
the moral and physical principles are so exquisitely 
balanced, that a wrong action, a wrong thought, a 
wrong word must cause the same pain to the soul 
as a blow would cause to the body. Imagine that 
sensitive nature exposed to everything that is weak, 
everything that is earthly and vicious, everything 
that is antagonistic to all idea of good, day by day, 
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month by month, year by year. Imagine for a 
moment— for thought seems almost lost in it — the pure 
Essence of the Divine Life which gave that nature 
being, and contrast it with the sensual, sordid, self- 
seeking principles which govern the degraded ele- 
ment we call Earth. Imagine all this, I say, in 
connection with the fact that in Heaven the Sinless 
Angels veil their faces before the Awful Perfection 
of that Being Who for us men and for our sal- 
vation came down from Heaven and was made 
Man ; and then echo if you will the words of the 
text — ** Behold and see if there be any sorrow like 
** unto His Sorrow ! " What can we know — save by 
earnest meditation — of all, or any, of the Sufferings 
of the Son of God ? How can our life take the 
measure of His except it be schooled and disci- 
plined by the same Cross that He bore ? Oh, my 
bretliren, if this Lenten Season is to be anything at 
all to us, let us at least use it to know something of 
the Ix)ve it sets before us, lest that same pitiful 
cry be addressed to us also : — ** Is it nothing to you, 
all ye that pass by ?** 
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But we said that the chief thought in connection 
with this sorrow was that of its utter desolation ; 
and can we ask, otherwise than to dwell upon 
it, how this aspect of sorrow also applies to 
our dear Lord ? 

Was there ever anyone on earth so lonely as 
Jesus ? Was there ever to be traced, in the life of 
anyone in this world, such marks of desolation and 
earnest longing after companionship ? 

** My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death; 
"tarry ye here, and watch with Me." 

" He Cometh unto His disciples, and findeth 
** them asleep, and saith unto Peter : * What, could 
"j^^ not watch with Me one hour ? Will ye also go 
*• away ?* *' 

" Behold, the hour cojneth, yea, is now come, 
" that ye shall be scattered every man to his own, 
"and shall leave Me alone." True, He added 
here — " and yet I am not alone, because the Father 
" is with Me.'* But what shall we say then of the 
hour— for the contrast makes it only the more 
awful^when that shadow of perfect isolation passed 
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across His Soul — ** My God, My God, why hast 
" TTwu forsaken Me !'* 

But now, what was there in our Lord's desolate 
loneliness that makes it differ so much from any- 
thing earthly ? It was this. It was ^he loneliness 
of God outside the atmosphere of Divinity. If you 
can compare, in your own mind, the simple struc- 
ture of the lowest organizations of animal life with 
the complex anatomy of the human body ; if you 
can contrast the constitution of a single country 
with all the varied laws which govern the infinite 
character of the universe; if you can picture to 
yourself the tiny world we call our own in its rela- 
tion to the myriad constellations that people 

'• The lucid interspace of world and world ;" 

then you can form some faint idea of what the 
boundless soul of Christ was to the souls of other 
men. The sublime elevation of His Character 
sought in vain for any community of thought, any 
community of feeling in the lives of those amongst 
whom He ministered ; every newly- developed feature 
of it was a riddle to them. " First the scrupulous 
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** Pharisee took the alarm ; then the Sadducee ; then 
** the political party of the Herodians ; and then 
"the people." And when He turned for sympathy 
to those whom He had chosen out of the world — 
what then? "one denied: another betrayed: all 
** deserted Him, They were 'scattered every man 
** * to his own :' and the Truth Himself was left 
** alone in Pilate's judgment hall." 

And one thought more — for the subject is too 
vast to enter upon in detail, save in the privacy of 
our own hearts — this desolate sorrow was caused by, 
and endured for, Sin — for our Sin. 

We think, and sometimes speak, perhaps, with 
a familiarity only too common, of Jesus having died 
upon the Cross for sin ; but do we know what that 
means ? Do we ever call to mind that often-for- 
gotten fact, that although the sin was not His Own, 
yet He made it His Own, and bore the burden of it 
that we — ^you and I — might go free?" If that 
thought might only take hold of us once in all its 
tremendous significance ; if we might only realise 
what it is to be ** crucified wM Christ" ; I fancy the 
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Cross of Calvary would possess attractions for us of 
a more than ordinary character. We should see in 
that emblem— the one comfort of the saints in all 
ages — something of that nobility of love which could 
give its best and dearest for us. We should 
call to mind far more often than we do now the 
reality of its bearing upon ourselves ; we should 
keep ever fresh upon our brows the print of that 
same emblem received in Holy Baptism, and see 
to it that our own lives reflected its meaning in the 
utter surrender of the will to God. 

And this, my brethren, is why the Lord's Sorrow 
is still continued in the Church. The Christian 
follows Christ ; the Church ** fills up,** as the Apos- 
tle says, ** that which is behind of the afflictions of 
" Christ." And we must seek to understand it by 
means of the opportunities she throws in our way, 
so that by contemplation of the various aspects of 
the Life she pictures we may learn to know some- 
thing of the depth of the heart of Jesus. 

And as far as to-night is concerned, the lesson 
seems to be evident. More earnest devotion, more 



fervent desire, should shew us that these sufferings 
of Our Blessed Lord are the ground, and the only 
ground, of that perfect reconciliation made for us 
with the Father. More than that, we should under- 
stand that these very sorrows of Jesus are the 
Example and Spirit of the Christian Life : sorrows 
that must manifest themselves in the subjugation of 
the flesh to the Spirit— the keeping under the body 
and bringing it into subjection. Don't think of 
Him as Something so far off that you cannot touch 
Him. Don't let the awful thought of your Sin 
and of His unspeakable Purity thrust you, as it 
were, outside the boundary of His Compassion. 
The very desire to be more like Him, the very 
effort to look closer upon Him, the very yearn- 
ing to rise above the world and to be folded in the 
embrace of the everlasting Arms — what is all this 
but the Power of Jesus ** working in you both to 
" wt'liand to do of His good pleasure ?'* 

Listen, then, to His voice now, while it is called 
** to-day." Enter with Him boldly and fearlessly 
into the Valley of His Humiliation. Draw near, if 

B 
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it be only with Moses' curiosity, to see why this 
Tree, and the Form that hangs upon it, are not 
utterly consumed with the fire of the wrath of God. 
** Behold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto 
" His sorrow, wherewith the Lord hath afflicted Him 
" in the day of His fierce anger.'* 



SERMON II. 
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Hebrews x., 5, 6, 7. 

** Wherefore when He eometh into the world He aaith : 
Saerifiee and offering thou wouldeat not^ hut a Body ?M8t thou 
prepared Me, In burnt offerings and aacrifleesfor sin thou hast 

had no pleasure. Then said I, Zo, I eome to do Thy 

Will, God,** 

There are two words, my brethren, which will 
constantly meet us in any consideration of the Life 
of Our Blessed Lord, and they are the words 
Sacrifice and Sorrow. There are many ways, 
indeed, in which it would be easy to shew that a 
very close connection exists between them ; but I 
will only ask you now to keep that thought generally 
in ~ mind, and to apply it to-night to the very remark- 
able words of our text. 

And that text is, indeed, a deep one, and in some 
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respects difficult of apprehension ; but yet we may, 
with God's good favour, penetrate some little way 
into its mysteries, if it be only to ascertain the pro- 
found principle which runs through all the writer's 
argument. And that principle is, that the essence 
of sacrifice is the complete submission of the Will; 
and that that which alone gives value to suffering 
is the voluntariness with which it is undertaken. 

I hope to shew you in detail, to-night, how rigidly 
both these points are carried out in the Character 
and Life of Our Blessed Lord ; but before we touch 
that part of our subject it is necessary to observe 
for a moment how in this, as in the passage we 
considered last Sunday, we have to seek in the type 
presented to us for the lessons which point to Him 
as the fulfilment of them all 

Now, you will of course know that these words 
of our text are an echo, and in some respects an 
explanation, of similar words found in the xl. Psalm : 
and their primary reference is to King David, the 
"sweet singer of Israel** And there is very little 
I wish to say to-night on this point, except by way 
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of reminding you that King David was by far the 
most illustrious of all the types that foreshadowed 
Our Blessed Lord. In his exercise of Prophetic 
and Priestly, no less than of Kingly acts — in all the 
various details of his official life — he stood before 
his people Israel a notable sign indeed of the Christ 
that was to be. And He, — ** great David's Greater 
" Son" — Prophet and Priest as He most surely was, 
by virtue of His office no less than by His Divine 
Right, was as surely — and this is a hard saying — 
the King of the nations of the world by virtue of 
those very Sorrows, which were so singularly and 
peculiarly His own. 

I. Now, we are not left in the present instance — 
as we were in the case of the picture drawn for us last 
Sunday in the Book of the Lamentations — to trace 
the analogy for ourselves; it is done for us in the 
chapter out of which our text is taken. The writer 
of the Epistle to the Hebrews, whether S. Paul, as 
many have thought, or, as most scholars are agreed 
now-a-days, some gifted unknown of Apostolic 
times, is very careful, in this elaborate argument 
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of his, to start with the assumption that this 
whole passage out of the Psalms is prophetic of 
Jesus of Nazareth. I do not stay, now, to enforce 
this statement, because the fact itself is sufficiently 
evident. Neither must I fail to remind you at the 
same time, in passing, that this remarkable Epistle 
forms the connecting link between us and the Old 
Testament Covenant; and that those who would 
gain some clearer insight into the Sacrificial 
Character of our Blessed Lord, as pourtrayed in the 
ceremonies of the Jewish Church, will find no 
better guidance than that afforded in the work of 
this Apostolic Writer. 

But now, gladly as I would follow out this thought, 
I must not forget that the lines of our subject confine 
us to the words which lie before us. They are, the 
Apostle tells us, the words of our Blessed Lord 
Himself : and what a vast range of thought they 
open out upon us ! 

We are looking backward at Him now through 
the mists of countless ages. He lies, as He has 
lain from everlasting, in the Bosom of the Eternal 
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Father. The world which you and I call our own 
is as yet a thought, and no more, of the Divine 
Purpose ; and there, in the still, calm Majesty of 
Heaven, the mysterious Three-in-One, Father, Son 
and Holy Ghost, are met together in solemn Council. 
What the details of that Council are we cannot tell, 
nor how or why the Eternal Will of God Most High 
should demand f/iaf Sacrifice and none other ; but 
the result we do know. Coming out of His ** secret 
"place," the " Lamb fore-ordained before the foun- 
"dation of the world" speaks in words of mysterious 
import which the very Angels strive in vain to under- 
stand : " Sacrifice and offering Thou wouldest not, 
" but a Body hast Thou prepared Me, In burnt- 
" offerings and sacrifices for sin Thou hast had no 
"pleasure ; then said I, Lo, I come to do Thy Will, 
" O God." 

And you and I, my brethren, know «^7w what was 
hidden from the Angels then. How the "Lamb 
" slain " by this very act of voluntary submission 
" firom the foundation of the world," laid aside His 
glory, and came here upon earth in Human Flesh to 
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teach men how to live and how to die. Pre-existent, 
though he was, in the form of God, ** yet He did 
" not look upon equality with God as a prize which 
*' must not slip from His grasp ; so far from this He 
"emptied Himself of His glory," and **took upon 
** Him the form of a servant, and being found in 
" fashion as a man, He humbled Himself and 
" became obedient unto death, even the death of 
" the Cross.** 

I. And now let us try to see the deep principle 
which underlies these wonderful words. 

** Sacrifice and offering Thou wouldest not ;'* and 
again, a little farther on, " in burnt offerings and 
** sacrifices for sin Thou hast had no pleasure." 

Our Lord speaks here, of course, relatively^ not 
absoltitely, I mean He does not imply that God 
finds no favour in sacrifice, but that burnt-offerings 
and sacrifice for sin were, in themselves, insufficient 
For it will be readily remembered that in the Old 
Testament times God not only accepted but required 
sacrifice. 

But these were all of no value unless they became 
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the types of voluntary acts of obedience. Unless the 
lives of those who thus oflfered sacrifice reflected the 
meaning of the symbol ; unless burnt-offerings 
shadowed forth the broken and contrite heart which 
God approves ; unless the patient victim led to the 
altar found its counterpart in the utter submission 
of the earthly will to the Divine Will — all this was as 
nothing as far as God's "pleasure" was concerned. 

You will find the same idea carried out in the 
writings of the Prophets. You may find it developed 
as far back as Samuel's reproof to Saul : — " Hath 
" the Lord as great delight in burnt-offerings and 
** sacrifices as in obeying the Voice of the Lord ? 
" Behold to obey is better than sacrifice, and to 
" hearken than the fat of rams." And it was because 
mankind misunderstood this great truth; because 
the law of voluntary obedience failed to make itself 
manifest amongst the sons of men that sacrifice and 
offering for sin were proved to be insufficient ; and 
man felt ever more and more his need of a perfected 
Atonement. 

II. But now God had provided a re?nedy for this 
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need which was to be developed when the fulness of 
His own time was come : — " Sacrifice and oflfering 
" Thou wouldest not ; but a Body hast Thou prepared 
" Mer 

And here I am aware that there is a variation 
between this passage and its parallel in the 40th 
Psalm. Here it is " a body hast Thou prepared Me ;" 
there it is ** Mine ears hast Thou opened." The 
reason for this variation is that the Apostolic Writer, 
in the words before us, is quoting, not from the 
original Hebrew of the Old Testament, but from the 
Lxx. which was a Greek translation of the Hebrew 
Scriptures. Indeed this is why, in the New Testa- 
ment, so much diiference seems to exist — not in the 
sense, but in the words — where passages from the 
Old Testament are quoted in the Gospels and 
Epistles. For it is a matter of fact that our Blessed 
Lord and His Apostles almost universally make use 
of this same Greek Translation when quoting from 
the Old Testament writings. 

And now let us see how the one passage explains 
the other. 
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You will find, from the opening verses of the xxi. 
chap, of Exodus, that the boring of the ear, under 
the Law, was a mark of perpetual servitude. The 
words run thus : — " If the servant shall plainly say, 
"I love my master, my wife and my children; I 
** will not go out free ; then his master shall bring 
** him unto the judges ; he shall also bring him to 
" the door, or unto the door-post ; and his master 
"shall bore his ear through with an aul; and he 
" shall serve him for ever." And most commentators 
are agreed that the expression ** Mine ears hast Thou 
"opened" is to be read for explanation in the 
light of this passage. 

Conversely, when the writer of the Epistle to the 
Hebrews uses the phrase — " a Body hast Thou pre- 
" pared Me," he is using the word which was under- 
stood in the old Greek times to signify a ** slave/* 
You will find a proof of this in the 13th verse of the 
xviii. chap, of the book of Revelation, where in the 
case of the word " slaves " our attention is directed 
in the margin to its equivalent translation ** bodies :" 
both words, of course, meaning the same thing. 
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Taken together then these passages mean : Saai- 
fice and offering for sin Thou didst regard as 
insufficient : but in the Body which Thou didst pre- 
pare Me Thou hast opened — or bored through— r 
Mine Ear : that is, Thou hast made Me Thine 
altogether-obedient servant. 

And now notice how beautifully this perfect 
obedience of the Son of God is illustrated by that 
reference to the "Body" which was thus "prepared" 
for Him ; notice how every step of His humiliation 
proved to the full the entire consecration of His 
Will to the Will of the Father. 

His perfect obedience had been manifest already 
by the offering made in the ages before the world 
was. But yet, to give effect to the sacrifice, He 
Who is from everlasting to everlasting must coerce 
His nature into the limitations of time and place, 
** because, as Son of God, He could not actually 
" suffer death till He had assumed a nature capable 
" of death, and even then could not suffer death till 
** He Himself laid down His Life." 

Oh ! we often say in our own glib fashion that He 
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Who was '* God of God, Light of Light, Very God 
"of Very God '* . . • ** for us men and for our 
" salvation came down from Heaven, and was In- 
" carnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, 
" and was made Man ;" but do we ever ponder upon 
the tremendous significance of the words we know 
so well ? Do we ever picture Him as descending 
step by step His Royal Throne in Heaven, past the 
living creatures that eternally hymn His glory, past 
the bright Archangels who only live to do His Will, 
past the Cherubim and Seraphim, past the many 
degrees of the wondering Angels who muse in silent 
awe upon His self-imposed humiliation ? Do we 
ever marvel, as they marvelled, to see Him still 
descending not to the lowest step of divinity only, but 
to a level lower than the humblest of them all ? Can 
we ever trace, except with wondering adoration, 
all that that mysterious sentence involved — " Lo ! / 
" come to do Thy Will, O God ?" 

Perhaps, after all, it is the fault of our finite nature 
that we cannot travel even in thought beyond the 
confines of our own narrow world. S. Peter tells us 
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there was a point in this humiliation of the Son of 
God beyond which the Angels in their divine atmos- 
phere could not penetrate j and so for us there is a 
limit beyond which our earth-bound eyes of flesh 
may not looL But at all events we can conceive of 
Him as God made Man ; taking upon Him, that 
is, a nature altogether untried, never before experi- 
enced — the merest weakness of human flesh, opposed 
in its very constitution to that Divine Nature which 
He might cover indeed, but which could never be 
separate from Him. And this utter subjection of 
Himself was the essence of His whole life ; more 
than that it was the life-long offering of the Will ; 
more than that again, it was the offering of the Will 
even unto Death. 

II. Trace it for yourselves, and see how plainly 
this is illustrated in all that we know of Him ; ex- 
amine that patient life of His from its beginning to 
its end, and see if this be not the very character 
and principle of its existence. It is continued from 
His Incarnation through His Circumcision, where He 
Who is beyond all law becomes obedient to the Law, 



although as the Son of God He might surely have 
claimed exemption from its demands. It shows 
its first developement where, amidst the doctors of 
the Temple, He first proves the superiority of the 
Divine Will over that of the Mother of His Flesh : 
** How is it that ye sought me ? wist ye not that I 
** must be adouf My Father's business T It is fur- 
ther developed in His Baptism, where, in answer to 
His great Forerunner's cry of wonder — ** Comest 

" Thou to me r He returns the same submissive 

• 

principle — ** Suffer it to be so now, ifor thus it 
** bec0meth us to fulfil all righteousness.^' And so 
ever and anon in the writings of His Life's History 
we read how He never failed to set before men the 
true meaning of His Mission. ** I came down," 
He says, ** from Heaven, not to do Mine own will, 
" but the will of Him That sent Me f and again, ** I 
** have meat to eat that ye know not of ... . My 
** meat is to do the Will of Him That sent Me, and 
to finish His Work." Remember this, my brethren, 
you who care to follow out only so much as pleases 
you of God's commandments ; that His Meat — the 
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very sustenance of His Life — was the doing of the 
will of God, and the completing of His work. And 
remember, too, that this was what gave worth to 
His Sacrifice. He was no unwilling victim dragged 
reluctantly to His death ; far otherwise, for what 
does He say Himself? ** Therefore doth My 
" Father love Me because I lay down My life that 
** I might take it again. No man taketh it from Me, 
** but J lay it down of Myself ; I have power to lay 
** it down, and I have power to take it again." 

And now, my brethren— -for this subject is an in- 
exhaustible one — it is time to ask ourselves, I 
think, how these words of Our Blessed Lord touch 
us personally^ and what influence they should have 
upon the character of our own lives. I suppose it 
is impossible— looking at it from the most extreme 
point of view — that any one of us, however self- 
complacent he may be, can fail to be struck with 
this signal act of condescension on the part of God's 
only Son. And I suppose it must be equally true that 
when a man once recognizes the fact that this con- 
descension was undertaken for him individually, 
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just as though he were the only one in God*s Crea- 
tion needing Renovation and Restoration both of 
heart and mind ; I suppose, I say, that when a man 
once recognizes this, gratitude and love are the 
first and natural feelings that spring spontaneously 
from his inmost soul. 

But we must not stop there. There is further 
vision— further spiritual insight — granted to those 
who set themselves to follow whither the patient 
Master has gone before. There is a sense in which 
even now we may in some measure penetrate into 
the reality of the voluntary submission of our Lord ; 
in fact, we can truly enter into this experience of 
His as, and only as, it is reflected in ourselves. 

For, my brethren, God's call comes to us now as 
it came to the Eternal Son in the ages that are past. 
Sacrifice and offering in their elementary sense He 
requires not ; but He does require the sacrifice of 
our wills and affections. We may accept or reject 
His call as we will ; He will not force us to accept 
it We may add our note of concord to that per- 
fect strain which still throbs through the world, 
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until its harmony shall lose itself in the never- 
ending song of the redeemed : but if it de so the 
key-note must be still the same — ** Lo, I come to 
'' do Thy Will, O God !'* It may be that sacri- 
fice to us will mean sorrow also, for it is hard 
indeed to tear the natural life from that to which 
it clings so tenaciously. But what of that ? If the 
mere shrinking from pain is to prove superior to 
duty, how shall we stand at last before Him, in 
Whose Person even now are the broad marks of all 
the weary travail He undertook for us ? No, my 
brethren, it is only as we enter into the spirit of our 
Lord's Sacrifice that we can appreciate — much less 
lay claim to — the benefits His Passion secured for 
us. More than that ; it is only in sacrifice — the sac- 
rifice of self, the sacrifice of the things of sense, the 
sacrifice of the world's element in us, that God's 
highest and purest joys can become ours. 

** Sacrifice and offering Thou wouldest not, but a 
*^ Body hast Thou prepared MeJ^ Yes, we may 
plead that too ! The same Body of humiliation 
assumed by Him shall, if it be assumed also by us, 



be merged at last into that glorified Body which is 
the first-fruit of God's New Creation. Sorrow and 
Sacrifice here, fulness of joy and the Song of Victory 
there ; here the "light affliction which is but for a 
"moment," there, the **far more exceeding and 
"eternal weight of glory;" here, the bitter Cross, 
there, the everlasting Crown; here, Vision "as 
" through a glass, darkly,*' there, the dear Presence 
of Jesus " Face to face.*' 



SERMON III. 



€^t ^Stvinz af Eabe. 



Galatians II. 2a 
" The Son of God who loved m^, and gave Mimselffor me/* 

We endeavoured last Sunday, my brethren, to trace 
the origin of the suffering of our Blessed Lord in 
that perfect sacrifice of His Will to the Will of the 
Father. We had seen previously that Sacrifice was 
closely allied with Sorrow ; and that in Him — " the 
** Man of Sorrows " — this connection was most 
strongly developed ; and we tried to see, further, 
how the principle which gave such power and effect 
to His Sacrifice was the willingness with which it 
was undertaken, because, as we said, the essence of 
true sacrifice is the voluntary submission of the 
WiU. 

But now, to-night, I want you to consider with me 



another aspect in the sufferings of our Blessed Lord. 
You know that every undertaking has a purpose — 
just as every effect has a cause. And when we come 
to think upon the wonderful circumstances which 
attended our Lord's coming into the world ; when 
we picture Him as leaving the Heaven of heavens 
to visit our poor earth ; when we see Him, " God 
" of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very God," 
taking our nature upon Him, with all its weaknesses, 
and its liability to every temptation ; then we are 
forced to think there must have been a purpose also 
in Jesus' great undertaking. There must have been 
a reason for that utter submission of His Will ; there 
must have been a principle in that entire dedication 
of Himself. Why then did He say, so willingly, 
**Lo, I come to do Thy Will, O God?" Why 
should the Father Himself so will the humiliation 
of the Eternal Son? What was the motive that 
actuated such an offering? What great purpose 
was to be served by such a course of action ? 

The answer is given very copiously in Holy 
Scripture — so copiously that it is impossible, even 
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wilfully, to overlook it. It is given in the words 
that lie before us — " tA^ Son of God loved me and 
"gave Himself for me/' We have spoken hitherto 
of His subjection to the Father ; here we have to 
consider His Own Personal undertaking. And this 
is, perhaps, an aspect of the Incarnation which we 
too often forget. The cause of our Redemption 
was, no doubt, the original Purpose of the Divine 
Fatherhood of God : but we cannot fail to recognize, 
in any direct contemplation of Our Blessed Lord, 
the fact of that personal sympathy between Him- 
self and us, which caused Him to take our nature 
into His Godhead. 

I. Speaking generally, then, and following the 
guidance of our text. Love was the principle which 
caused that offering of Himself of which we spoke 
last Sunday : that is to say, it was the cause of His 
Incarnation. Indeed, our Blessed Lord Himself 
bears witness to this Truth — ** God so loved the 
" world that He sent His Only-Begotten Son, that 
" all that believe in Him should not perish but have 
"everlasting life." So too the Apostle of Love;— 
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** Herein is Love, not that we loved God, but that 
" He loved us, and sent His Son to be the propiti- 
** ation for our sins." 

And I think, my brethren, it must be quite intel- 
ligible to us that Love could be the only possible 
reason for such a Sacrifice on the part of the Son of 
God. We in our little world can hardly appreciate 
what Love means in its true sense ; much less the 
meaning of the Sacrifice which springs from such a 
Love. For in making sacrifices one of three prin- 
ciples must be the ruling motive ; it must either be 
that of self-interest^ or it must be dictated by a keen 
sense of duty^ or it must be the outcome of a dis- 
interested affection : and, rarely as we find instances 
of the last of these among mankind, there are 
instances of the two former to be met with over and 
over again. But when we come to try our Lord's 
conduct by any of these ; when we try His self- 
imposed Humiliation by our own standard of 
Sacrifice ; motives of self-interest no less than those 
of duty, are necessarily put out of court as being 
totally inapplicable to Him, and Love is forced 
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upon us as the only possible solution of His Work 
of Redemption. 

II. Now it is this very self-evident fact which 
leads us to speak, first of all, of th^ greatness of the 
Love of our Blessed Lord. •* The Son of God loved 
" me, and gave Himself for me.'* Let us see at 
the outset the obstacles it was called upon to surmount 
firom its very entrance into the world. 

It is very possible, as we said just now, to under- 
go sacrifice from a motive of Duty. There may be 
no self-interest involved in it, but circumstances may 
seem to point to it as a thing to be undertaken from 
the very necessity of the case. But if the objects of 
that sacrifice — the very persons for whose behoof it 
was undertaken — not only fail to avail themselves 
of its benefits, but actually set themselves to prevent 
its being carried into effect, then pity turns naturally 
to disgust, and duty becomes absolutely repulsive. 

And was there nothing to repel our Blessed Lord 
when the vision of all that must come upon Him 
passed before His Eyes, as He lay in the Bosom of 
the Eternal Father ? As there was nothing hid from 



Him with Whom existence was and is one ever- 
present to-day, could anything but that Strong Love 
of which we know nothing, still urge Him to be 
" found in fashion as a man ?" — " The Lord looked 
"down from Heaven upon the children of men : to 
" see if there were any that would understand and 
" seek after God. But they are all gone out of the 
" way, they are altogether become abominable : there 
"is also none that doeth good, no not one." And 
yet the Love of Jesus broke through this opposing 
barrier also. Stern as the picture was, and terrible 
the contrast between His life and ours, yet because 
Love is Love, and God is Love, that Love which 
might overcome anything was prepared to overcome 
this also. 

And here, my brethren, much as I could wish to 
bring before you other aspects of this amazing Love 
of the Saviour — the greatness of His condescension 
to us, the absolute negation of Self, the depth of 
humiliation He must have undergone perforce to 
bring His Nature into sympathy with ours, and all 
the manifold expressions of that Divine affection 
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which any contemplation of Him must naturally 
call into review ; I must pass them by — or rather, 
commit them to your own private meditation — to 
consider now that perseverance and devotion of His 
which proved so wonderfully superior to these obstacles. 
We know what Love can do in this world of ours, 
far short as it falls of the Love of God's Great Son. 
We know by personal experience that, for intensity 
of affection, nothing can equal the unknown depth 
of a mother's love; we know from the history of all 
ages the unfaltering devotion of a patriots zeal 
There are instances on record where friend has freely 
given life for friend ; where that mysterious instinct 
which links man to man has caused a ** nine day's 
wonder " in the world by the Self-less devotion of 
Self to the object of its love. And all this we can 
appreciate and enter into, because it comes within 
the scope of humanity ; this we can admire — and 
rightly — ^for it is a dim reflection of one high attri- 
bute of the God we adore : but what is all this 
compared with t/ie Love of Jesus 1 There is in a 
mother's love, in the love of a patriot, in the affection 



of a friend, at least some idea of reciprocation, faint 
as it may be in isolated cases ; there is at least some 
sympathetic union in the hearts of kindred and 
acquaintance, if it be not directly manifested in the 
object upon which it is lavished ; but think of what 
our Master's experience was ! Think of the gross 
ignorance, the unparalleled stupidity, of the people 
to whom He came ! Think of their shallowness 
and fickleness, spreading their garments before Him 
one day, amid the adoring cries of " Hosanna,"and 
the very next plotting how they might compass His 
Crucifixion I Think of the ill-concealed hatred 
against Him that burned like a smouldering fire, 
always ready to break into flame ! Think of His 
yearning confidence in those whom He had " chosen 
" out of the world," and the agony of finding His 
betrayer in the very midst of them. And then 
think of the last sad scene of all ; His best not to 
be trusted. His very Name denied by the chief of 
His disciples, they, scattered in shameful confusion 
each to his own, and He looking in vain for 
" some to have pity on Him *' amid all the 
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wild tumult of the High Priest's Judgment Hall 1 
And yet, was that strong True Love of His ever 
found to waver ? Did it not manifest itself in many 
various degrees — sometimes in severity ? sometimes 
in mildness ? sometimes in compassion ? sometimes 
in stern rebuke ? Was He not found, one day alone 
with the Samaritan woman, another in the house of 
the rich Pharisee ; here, withdrawn into the desert, 
there in the busy bustle of the market-place ? seek- 
ing by every means that Love could devise to draw 
men after Him to a newer and a better hope. And, 
yet still further on, when the air around Him was 
rent with the cries ** Crucify Him ! crucify Him ! 
" Away with such a fellow from the earth !" had 
He not one last loving look for His weak disciple 
as He passed to condemnation ? the look that Peter 
remembered so well when the risen lips of that same 
Master asked the thrice repeated question, " Simon, 
*son of Jonas, lovest thou Me." No, my brethren, 
look where we will in all the varied circumstances 
of His life, and we can find but one principle run- 
ning like a golden thread throughout the whol( 



** For when we were yet without strength, in due 
** time Christ died for the ungodly. For scarcely 
"for a righteous man will one die ; yet peradven- 
" ture for a good man some would even dare to die. 
" But God commendeth His Love towards us in 
" that while we were yet sinners Christ died for us." 
And yet one more element in the greatness of 
Christ's Love — " the Son of God loved me, and 
" gave Himself for me" Think of this : if not in 
all its fulness now, at least in some quiet hour when 
your hearts are alone with God. It is a thought 
almost overpowering in its intensity that Jesus died 
because He loved you and me just as much as all 
that ever were or ever will be. It is said that in the 
moment of a man's death the whole review of his 
life passes before him in its every detail, from the 
first days of childhood until then ; but the Vision 
that passed across the Soul of the Saviour in His 
Passion, began and ended with the beginning and 
end of Time. And you and I were there, my 
brethren, with all our faults and weaknesses, all our 
sorrows, all our sins ; and He knew then as He 
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knows now how much or how little we should make 
the benefits of His Passion our own. 

•• Thou art as much His care, as if beside 
No man nor angel lived in Heaven or earth ; 
Thus sunbeams pour alike their glorious tide 
To light up worlds, or wake an insect's mirth : 

They shine and shine with unexhausted store — 

Thou art thy Saviour s darling — ask no more. 
On thee and thine, thy warfare and thine end, 
E'en in His hour of agony He thought, 
When, ere the final pang His Soul should rend, 
The ransom' d spirits one by one were brought 

To His mind's eye."* 

And what a thought it is ! In spite of all my sin- 
fulness "the Son of God loved me/' in spite of all 
my waywardness that would not listen to His Voice, 
yet ** the Son of God loved me/' in spite of all my 
ingratitude and forgetfulness of Him, outside and 
far beyond the inconsistency of my professed 
Christian life ; through evil report and good report, in 
Life, in Sorrow, and in Death — " the Son of God 
" loved me, and gave Himself y&r me" Oh ! patient 
all-enduring Love of God for sinful man ! Oh 
fathomless depth of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, 

• Keble. 
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eternal as the eternal years upon whose measureless 
space Time past and future is as a moment's dream ! 
Oh ! for the steadfast heart to give Thee back love 
for Love — 

*' Our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our Eternal Home I" 

But, my brethren, we speak of the Love that was ; 
what of the Love that now is ? 

** Jesus Christ : the same yesterday, to-day, and 
"for ever.*' Ah, yes! that Love once given was 
given once for all. Knowing no thought of change, 
incapable of limit, wide as Himself who is the 
A and the o, the Beginning and the End, it makes 
the same appeal to us now as it did in the years 
gone by. I know that any true estimate of it, must 
of necessity cause us to cry out in abject humilia- 
tion — ** Lord, what is man, that Thou art mindful 
" of him, or the son of man, that Thou so regardest 
'* him i" But I know, too, that that very humiliation 
brings us only the closer to Him, because the Sacri- 
fice of Self approaches most nearly to His own 
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Perfection. It is revealed to us in the words we 
considered last Sunday, what were the terms of that 
Love when first the Eternal Word took upon Him 
our human flesh ; it is revealed to us also in the 
book of the Revelation what is the message that 
comes direct to you and to me to-day from the very 
Throne of His Exalted Majesty in Heaven : — 

** Behold I stand at the door and knock : if any 
"mian hear My Voice, and open the door, I will 
**come in to him, and will sup with him, and he 
" with Me/' 

Are we to let Him go? Are we to refuse to 
listen to His Voice ? Are the World, the Flesh, 
and the Devil to crowd Him out of our hearts — the 
very temples which are His by virtue of His 
Redemption ? 

Perhaps you may say — as I have often heard it 
said — that you feel the Power of this same Jesus 
drawing you, but that you are fettered by the adverse 
power of the Will. 

Yes ; but do you ever consider that Love is 
always the secret of the Will's direction? that 
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although the Will of man is free its motives and 
tendencies are still determined by Love ? It may, 
in its turn, control affections of its own ; but it is a 
fact not to be lightly regarded, that in whatever way 
we may desire our wills to act, imperceptibly, in 
that very way our affections must be turned. 

We want, my brethren, more effort in the Christ- 
ian life; a little less of self-complaisance, and a 
little more of resolute determination. The nobility 
of life is not accomplished — and never will be 
accomplished — by leaving it all to the pulpit. All 
your regular attendances at Church ; all your good 
deeds in the world ; all your professions of Church- 
manship muat be so much waste of time, unless 
they are, each and all, actuated by Love for the 
Master, after Whose Holy Name you are called. 

And herein abides the blessing of continually 
contemplating, and meditating upon, the Love that 
Jesus has for us. That very exercise is incompat- 
ible with any idea of Self, because Christ becomes 
all, and " I " becomes nothing. And, that once 
realized, dedication of Self becomes a mere natural 

D 
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consequence; so really present is He, about our 
path by day, about our bed by night, that there is 
no conception of existence apart from Him. 

We were singing, just now, the lines of that grand 
old hymn which — long as I can remember it- 
brings with it always the same sweet charm, the 
same memory of what it meant to me now many 
years ago. And this is what we sang : — 

' • Were the whole realm of Nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my soul, my all !" 

Did you mean it ? Did you think of what you 
sang? Did your whole soul go out to meet the 
Master in gratitude for " the marvellous works that 
** He hath done ?*' And if not, why not? Ah ! if 
it might be so, then this His Sanctuary should well 
be called ** Holiness to the Lord ;" and He who 
looks upon us now might hear this never-ending 
strain of our life's sweet Psalm : — 

** Lord, Thou knowest that I love Thee; 1 love 
** Thee because Thou didst first love me." 



SERMON IV. 
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S. Matt. xxvi. 38. 

** My soul is exceeding sorrowful even unto death ; tarry ye 
here, and watch with Me*"* 

We have come now to a point in our subject which 
borders closely upon the last sad scene of all Our 
Lord's earthly life. The gathering shadows which 
we have learned to consider so peculiarly His own 
are gradually verging toward one common centre — 
the Cross of Calvary. And now, for one brief 
moment, because the Cup of the Man of Sorrows is 
not already full, the veil of His Passion is lifted ; 
and we are called upon to contemplate the dark 
mysterious hour of His Agony in a scene which has 
no parallel in the world's experience for the deep 
intensity of its anguish. 

But before we bend our eyes upon this new aspect 
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of Our Lord's sufferings, let us recall once more, 
and in brief, some of the characteristics of that 
suffering which we have already noticed. 

We have seen, from the thoughts which certain 
passages of Holy Scripture have suggested to us, 
that the one word which best expresses the prevail- 
ing idea of Our Lord's Life is the word Sacrifice. 
It was a Life consecrated by its very dedication to 
the Service and Work of God ; and in the case of 
creatiures such as we are — in a world so constituted 
as ours — we saw that such a Sacrifice necessarily 
involved also the idea of suffering. 

But in the case of Our Blessed Lord the measure 
of suffering was carried forward to its extremity. 
The entire surrender of His Will was a dying — a 
crucifixion. And there were moments in His Life 
in which this crucifixion wa^ peculiarly experienced. 
In the first part of His Ministry — with the single 
exception, perhaps, of His Temptation — this idea 
is kept for the most part in the back-ground ; and 
it is only after His Transfiguration that its reality 
becomes more and more a defined fact. But now. 
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in the last two days that precede His Death, the 
complex threads of His life are gathered into one, 
and their meaning intensified by the unmistakeable 
tendency of events ; the crucifixion of Messiah stands 
out in all its startling significance ; and the Saviour's 
expression of it is heard at last in that yearning 
utterance to the wondering disciples — ** With desire 
** have -I desired to eat this Passover with you before 
''I suffer r 

And now, my brethren, it becomes us to watch 
the course and character of Our Lord's Agony, and 
to mark its progress towards its final consummation. 

I. It was at the " Last Supper," as we have 
already said, that its reality was brought into start- 
ling prominence. The two disciples had, in obedi- 
ence to the Master's directions, gone forward to 
prepare for themselves, and for Him, the coming 
Passover; and now at the time ordained for its 
fulfilment — " now when the even was come " — He 
sits amongst the twelve with all the terrible futiure 
laid open as in a picture before Him. For them, as 
members of the Jewish nation, it was a time of 
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chastened gratitude and thanksgiving; for the 
Saviour it was an hour of overwhelming Sorrow. 
Beyond and apart from the associations of the past, 
which now, for Him, were merged in the all-absorb- 
ing future, the full tide of His SouFs anguish pulsed 
with the tumult of a flood upon the tender humanity 
of His Nature, and found its vent at last in that 
despairing cry of pitiful remonstrance — ** Verily, I 
" say unto you, that one of you shall betray Me." 
Who knows, and who shall say, what it cost the 
yearning Love of Jesus to utter this dark prophecy ? 
That Satan with all his myriad hosts of angels should 
assault Him was but natural ; but surely these whom 
He had chosen out of the world might have con- 
tinued with Him faithful unto the end ! But even 
this was not alL That the prophecy concerning 
Him might be fulfilled to the very letter it was 
necessary that the Traitor should deliver Him into 
the hands of wicked men, that he might go to his 
own place ; but what of the rest ? He could not 
tell them yet. His Own Eucharist must stay their 
fainting souls before that final degradation could be 
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revealed. And so the Bread being blessed and 
broken and given, the Sacred Cup of His Blood 
consecrated and delivered to them all, He forewarns 
them that in the very night now drawing to its close 
not one but all shall be offended because of Him. 

The indignant feeling of remonstrance called forth 
by this announcement, heightened, it may be, by 
the unmasking of the Traitor's design, finds expres- 
sion in the lips of the impulsive Peter — ** Though 
" all men shall be offended because of Thee, yet 
"will I never be offended.*' But that All-seeing 
Eye has traversed already the coming scene of the 
High Priest's Judgment Hall; and the measured 
words fall one by one on the ears of the perplexed 
disciples — ** Verily, I say unto thee, that this night, 
** before the cock crow, thou shalt deny Me thrice." 

Yes ! the cup of His humiliation was filled to the 
brim, and He must taste of its bitterness even to 
the very dregs. Despised and rejected of all He 
must face the coming peril in the desolation of utter 
solitude; alone and unbefiriended He must tread 
the great Winepress of the Wrath of God, that the 
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entire surrender of Self and the natural claims of 
Self, may plead in the after time the ransom of a 
whole world. 

And all this was but the shadow of sorer trials to 
come. That memorable Supper ended, and the 
Hymn of Praise — the Sacred Hallel — lifted in 
grateful thanksgiving to the Father in Heaven, the 
little band makes its way under the light of the 
Passover moon to the well-known and well-loved 
" Mount of Olives." There in an inner enclosure, 
known to us by the familiar name " Gethsemane," 
the Master withdraws Himself from the main body 
of the disciples, and taking with Him the three be- 
loved ones, Peter, James and John, seeks further 
yet the inner seclusion of its retreat. And now to 
these He makes His purpose known. His soul is 
" exceeding sorrowful, even unto death/' and He 
must still go on to wrestle alone in an Agony, 
unseen and unattended, save by the Father, Whose 
He was, and Whom He served. 

And here it is curious to notice the different 
expressions employed by the Evangelists to denote 
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the first outburst of the Passion they so imperfectly 
realized; S. Matthew tells us that He " began to 
"be sorrowful and very heavy;" S. Mark, that 
"He began to be sore amazed, and to be very 
"heavy;" S. Luke, that ** being in an Agony He 
"prayed more earnestly ; and His sweat was as it 
"were great drops of blood falling down to the 
"ground." Evidently these are the expressions of 
eye-witnesses, not as in other cases, traditional 
phrases. But what a scene they represent ! Terrible 
as the descriptions are as applied to any man, they 
were tenfold more so to the Sinless Nature of God- 
made-Man. 

**0 My Father! if it be possible let this Cup 
" pass from Me ; nevertheless, not as I will, but as 
" Thou wilt !" Oh, the terrible darkness, the un- 
utterable solitude, of that passionate Prayer ! It is 
not for us to penetrate into its sacred privacy any 
more than the beloved three who, before that 
slumber stole upon them, could but see Him lying 
on His Face upon the ground — could but hear the 
Voice they loved so well murmuring, in broken 
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accents, its wail of Agony. Again and again He 
comes to these His chosen ones for sympathy; only 
to find them sleeping for very sorrow ; again and 
again He addresses Himself with bitter crying and 
tears to His fierce conflict — each time with a greater 
resignation, a greater patience, ending at last in 
perfect calm. 

And they who slept upon their watch tell us all 
that is known of that marvellous scene. Oppressed 
with heavy slumber they saw, as in a vision, the 
troubled anguish of an unutterable Agony, far sur- 
passing any that they had experienced in the Life 
of the Man of Sorrows. What they heard and saw 
is here set forth for us ; as for the rest all was hidden 
until the touch of the Beloved Master recalled them. 
And over their returning consciousness stole the 
firm words that spoke of the Victory He had won — 
"Rise up, let us be going; behold he that betrayeth 
** Me is at hand." 

II. But now, my brethren, whaf is the meaning 
of this unutterable Agony ? Where shall we find 
its explanation ? It was, as we have seen, a terrible 



€fit Mental ^ufltxinfii at Cl^tiit 67 

suffering ; but it was a suffering whose nature we are 

powerless to explain. It was not the mere thought 

of death. No ! it was something deadlier than death. 

It was the horror of that whole scene that came 

upon His solitude : it was the assimilation of His 

Godhead with that which Godhead had never yet 

experienced. It was the taking into His Nature the 

penalty imposed upon the first Adam. It was the 

confronting His perfect innocence with the utmost 

of the world's malice. It was bringing into one the 

discordant elements of Perfect Love and Satan's 

untiring hate. And all this was intensified by the 

awful character of Sin, forced upon Him by all He 

saw; the degradation of His people, whp clung to 

darkness and refused the light ; the long-continued 

hatred of goodness, and the insatiable love of Sin ; 

and last the bitter mockery that should buffet Him 

even upon the Cross^**He saved others, Himself 

" He cannot save." 

All this poured like a fiood upon the human 
heart of Jesus in His Agony. His whole soul re- 
coiled from the association of such unnatural diver- 
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sities. And this, as far as we can ever know, seems 
to have been the meaning of that dark hour of 
Agony. For one brief space the human Will of the 
Saviour came into collision with the Divine Will ; 
for one bitter moment the shuddering Flesh of the 
Man of Sorrows paused at the entrance of the Valley 
of the Passion, and flung itself at the Feet of the 
Eternal Father, with the cry—" Let Thy Will, O 
" God, indeed be done ; but not thus ; if it be pos- 
** sible let this Cup pass from Me I" 

And is this any marvel ? Is it any wonder that 
the Perfection of Humanity should shrink from 
contact with unblushing sin — unbridled lust ? Do 
not we ourselves in the fever-dens of this world 
actually and figuratively gather our skirts the closer 
round us lest we take pollution ? we, whose highest 
ideal of Life cannot grasp the pure nobility of Jesus 
of Nazareth. Is there not, moreover, here one 
kindred touch of sympathy with our fallen nature ? 
which in the heyday of health echoes the well-known 
words "Thy Will be done," and yet, in the dark 
hour of trial, murmurs with while lips — " Not thus, 
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" O Lord, not thus ; anything but that !" Times 
when the heavy Hand of God seems so pitilessly 
unyielding ; moments of quick, sharp anguish, that 
seems to tear away all memory of being, or love of 
life ; hours of overwhelming sorrow, so profound in 
depth, so real in intensity, that the very fiends of 
hell seem to utter the mocking taunt — "Where is 
" now thy God ?" 

Ah ! my brethren, and how do we use such times ? 
Let every soul amongst you make answer to its 
God to-night. But where the Man of Sorrows lay 
in His Agony, outstretched upon the earth, there 
was one principle — the mainstay of His Life — which 
ieven then could raise Him up, and pour into His 
lacerated Soul the deep sweet calm of Peace. What 
was it ? It was Prayer. " Being in an Agony He 
** prayed more earnestly." Prayed, till His Will 
was brought into one with the Will of the Father ; 
prayed, till the powers of Evil were scattered, and 
the Victory was complete ; prayed till the mists be- 
gan to gather into light about the Form of one who 
knelt beside Him — ^the Great Angel whom the 
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disciples saw, as in a dream, supporting and 
strengthening the fainting Christ " He prayed " — 
yes, and ** He was heard in that He feared." The 
Presence of the Father was not withdrawn — only 
changed in its relation to Him until the body should 
have been brought into subjection. And so, filled 
with that Peace of God which passeth knowledge 
He came once more to His disciples, prepared to 
meet the Traitor's kiss and the High Priest's Judg- 
ment Hall. 

III. And now, my brethren, what are the lessons 
which this Willing Sufferer preaches to us fpom the 
exalted pulpit of His Agony ? How are we to take 
its meaning to ourselves, and what are the principles 
that confront us in our consideration of it ? 

First of all this, I think; that a life without 
suffering is very likely to be a life without sacrifice. 
People, as a rule, prefer to be comfortable in this 
world; they like to "enjoy religion," as they say, 
and to keep out of sight the disturbing elements of 
anything in the Christian life that points to the 
sacrifice of Self. But it is a mistake ; indeed it is 
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a mistake. Those who never know what trial 
means ; those who have never given to the service 
of ChVist anything which cost them an effort to 
give ; those whose even path of life lies through the 
rosy fields that know no thought of tribulation, 
these have very little knowledge of the bright side 
— because it is the true side — of Christianity. " No 
*' Cross; no Crown ;" no idea of Sacrifice here, no 
realization of the Song of Victory there. For us, 
as for the early Christian Church, the same unfal- 
tering law must hold good that the pathway to the 
Kingdom of God lies ** through much tribulation.*' 
Because that very tribulation— that rending-away of 
all that is earthly and selfish — brings us nearer to 
the dear Presence of the Lord we love ; because 
sorrow for all that keeps us from Him is as that 
ladder of Jacob's vision, whose top was lost in 
Heaven ; because the holy suffering which loathes 
the sinfulness of the heart in which it dwells, becomes 
a means whereby the power of Christ may rest more 
largely upon us. ** My brethren, count it all joy when 
*• ye fall into divers temptations, knowing this that the 
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"trying of your faith worketh patience. But let 
" patience have her perfect work, that ye may be 
" perfect and entire, wanting nothing." 

One thought more. If we would conquer in the 
great trials of life we must first conquer in the small. 
Ah ! and how easily we forget that I How fond we 
are of nursing the trifles of life — as we call them — 
until they become a great burden too heavy for us 
to bear ! How prone we are to pass over the first 
little sin, the first unguarded word or look, the first 
dereliction of duty, until we find the seed we have 
sown sapping the very foundations of all that is 
noble and pure in us. There is, in the history of 
the old Greek times the record of two famous 
battles, whose victories decided all the future of 
that once favoured nation. But why did they con- 
quer? Simply because, having conquered so often 
before, the thought of defeat was a thing to be 
laughed at, the thought of victory their only possible 
conception. Yes, and so it must be. 

" To watch and pray, and never faint, 
By night and day strict guard to keep — 
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this because it was the principle which made the 
great " Captain of our Salvation perfect through 
"suffering," must be our watchword too if we would 
*' arise more than conquerors " through Him. 

And oh ! the peaceful end of it all 1 Oh I the 
bright vision of the perfected saints ! " And one 
" of the elders answered me, saying, What are these 
"which are arrayed in white robes, and whence 
"came they? And I said unto him. Sir, thou 
" knowest. And he said unto me, These are they 
"which came out of great tribulation, and have 
" washed their robes, and made them white in the 
" Blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they before 
" the throne of God, and serve Him day and night 

" in His Temple They shall hunger no 

" more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the 
" sun light on them, nor any heat. For the Lamb 
" which is in the midst of the Throne shall feed 
"them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 
" waters ; and God shall wipe away all tears from 
"their eyes.' 
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SERMON V. 
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Philippians II. 8. 
* • Obedient unto Death, even the Death of the Cross.*' 

We have hitherto considered in our subject the 
origin, motive and character of the Offering of the 
Son of God. We have reviewed, in them, the 
principles of Sacrifice and Suffering so conspicu- 
ously developed for us in the surrender of His Will 
to the W^ill of the Father, and we have seen the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus laid bare only to find, in its 
inmost depth, the expression of that Divine Love 
which prompted His Coming into the world and 
His final work of Redemption. 

Last Sunday night we endeavoured to catch a 
glimpse of the first of the two great scenes of His 
Suffering. We saw Him in the gloom of the olive- 
garden pressed almost out of life itself by the 



weight of an unutterable Agony, but yet raised and 
strengthened by the Angel of the Agony, sent from 
the Father, Whose He was and Whom He served. 
But now, to-night, we must go forward one step 
more. Sacrifice and suffering, Selfless Devotion 
and the Agony of the Garden, all are gathered into 
one upon the slope of Calvary. The Cross is no 
longer a shadow, but it stands now in full sight 
before us; and there outstretched upon it, with 
every attendant circumstance of bitter shame that 
man could devise, the Great Son of God hangs 
a-dying. 

I do not intend to enter to-night in detail upon 
any of the circumstances of the Crucifixion itself; 
that I hope to bring before you more fully than I 
could now in a special service on Good Friday. 
But I would rather bend your thoughts now upon 
the character and significance of the death of Jesus, 
and try to bring before you — feebly enough, in truth, 
but yet as God shall help me — some of the thoughts 
that are naturally suggested by the passage out of 
which my text is taken. 
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And first I will ask you to notice, that — 
I. T/i^ death of Jesus was a voluntary death. 
We have before remarked how the voluntariness 
of the Offering of the Son of God constitutes the 
especial beauty of its character ; and this is nowhere 
more apparent than in His Death upon the Cross. 
Death is always terrible ; it is not always beautiful 
It is beautiful, indeed, when calmly submitted to as 
a thing inevitable ; beautiful also when it is willingly 
accepted as the souPs tribute to some great cause. 
And the saintly deathbed scenes of the Church's 
heroes — the Martyrs, the Virgins, the Doctors, the 
Confessors ; nay, the last hours of those we love in 
our own little circle ; will furnish us with many a 
proof of how the stem King of Terrors has trans- 
formed himself, not once or twice, into a very angel 
of light. 

But the Death of Jesus was something more than 
this, even in its voluntary aspect. Betrayed, 
although he was, and " taken by wicked hands" to 
be " crucified and slain," yet it was so by the 
"determinate counsel and foreknowledge of God.*' 
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Who can remember, save with an adoring wonder, 
such as came upon His own disciples, of how, when 
He knew His hour was come, ** He stedfastly set 
** His Face to go to Jerusalem ?" of how, when the 
ready sword leapt from its sheath in His defence, 
He calmly put it from Him, and spoke of the 
mighty host of heaven — the ** more than twelve 
legions of angels'' who stood arrayed about the Great 
Father's Throne awaiting the merest signal of His 
Hand to overwhelm His enemies with utter des- 
truction ? 

But that one principle of perfect self-negation 
overcame, and triumphed against, all personal con- 
siderations. He had said in the ages long ago, — 
" Lo, I come to do Thy Will, O God," and He was 
content that it should be so. Now, with the end 
so near ; now, with all the mournful past lifting into 
the bright promise of the future ; now, with the re- 
demption of a whole world hanging in the balance 
of His pleasure, why should He who had borne 
the burden and heat of the day not go forward to 
His Reward? — **Who for the joy that was set 
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** before Him endured the Cross, despising the 
" shame." 

But if the Death of Jesus was a voluntary Death, 
it was also— 

11. A Death of infinite Love. 

You and I have traced before in this subject of 
ours what was the origin of Love in the world— how 
" we love Him because He first loved us." We 
have seen already —and I need not enlarge upon it 
now — that no other motive but that of Divine Affec- 
tion could have moved the Son of God to take upon 
Him our Human Flesh. But now, you know 
also that Love feeds upon Love ; it is sustained 
by acts of Love; and as we have reviewed 
from time to time this Sacrifice of Our Blessed 
Lord, we have seen — in His every word. His 
every work, His every newly-developed point of 
suffering — how every such feature of His Life was 
turned into an occasion for the exercise of fresh 
proofs of Love. And the Cross of Calvary was the 
final occasion. Beyond this Love itself could go no 
further. '* Greater love hath no man than this, that 
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** a man lay down his life for his friends.'* And 
greater love no power in Heaven could show than 
that the Divine Father should give His best and 
noblest as a Satisfaction for the claims of His vio- 
lated Law. And this is the lesson of the Cross : 
" The Love of Christ constraineth us, because we 
" thus judge, that if One died for all, then were all 
**dead; and that He died for all that they which 
** live should not henceforth live unto themselves, 
" but unto Him Which died for them and rose again." 

But the Death of Jesus was more than a volun- 
tary Death, more than a Death of Love : it was — 

HI. A Death of Kingly power. 

Crucified in human weakness ; crucified side by 
side with malefactors ; yet amid the shame, the 
coarse jest, the brutal taunt, there was, in the whole 
bearing of Jesus of Nazareth, a lofty consciousness 
of majestic power. The soldiers felt it as the terri- 
fied cry rushed to the lips of the Roman centurion, 
"Certainly this was a righteous man; truly this 
" man was the Son of God.*' Creation felt it as the 
sun withdrew his light amid the horror of thick 
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darkness, while the earth reeled and the rocks were 
rent in sympathy with Him who made the worlds. 
The watchers by the Cross felt it, when out of the 
torture of pain, the anguish of the bleeding wounds, 
the burning thirst of the crucifixion-fever, His Soul 
rose up to comfort the Mother of His Flesh. The 
penitent thief knew it, as he watched with strain- 
ing eyes the splendour of that noble Life — the 
Kingly splendour of the generous Love of Cjod. 
And oh ! what a power was manifested in the answer 
to that Prayer of true humility, " Lord, remember 
"me I" — "Verily, I say unto thee, to-day shalt 
" thou be with Me in Paradise ! " 

And so it was to the end. He had told His dis- 
ciples — **I lay down My life that I might take it 
" again. *' And was it not so here ? The refusal to 
drink the "vinegar mingled with gall," that the 
numbing of physical pain might not deaden the 
active energies of the Soul ; the bowing His head, 
which gave assent, as S. Augustine says, to the 
powers of Death, which could have no influence 
upon Him save at His own good pleasure; the loud 
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triumphant cry, '* It is finished T* which even at the 
moment of Death proved the force of His natural 
strength, and then the commendation of His Soul — 
the giving into the Father's Hands the Finished 
Sacrifice of His Will Jesus need not thus suffered ; 
Jesus need not thus have died ; and it is this very 
thought which gives such value to His Sacrifice. 
That man should die for his fellow-man is one of 
the noblest conceptions of our fallien nature ; that a 
king should die for his people argues the existence 
of a generosity far outside our experience ; what 
shall we say then, or how shall we express the 
nature of that utmost manifestation of Love — the 
Death of the Creator for the creature 1 
But, further. The Death of Jesus was — 
IV. A Death of terrible bodily pain and mysterious 
mental anguish. 

We saw last Sunday that, even before it took 
place, it was anticipated in the Agony in the Gar- 
den ; that the terrible struggle between the human 
will and the Divine was caused by the entrance of 
Divinity upon that new experience — Death. 
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But now the attendant circumstances of the Cru 
cifixion only rendered His Passion the more 
intense. The legal Courts of Caiaphas, of Pilate, 
and of Herod ; the cruel mocking, the insolent 
buffettings ; the painful journey along the Way of 
Sorrow ; the revilings of the crowd through which 
He passed ; the burden of the Cross — all this was 
as a double death to the patient soul of Jesus. The 
cruel nails might tear their passage through His 
Sacred Hands and Feet ; the crown of thorns might 
rend His throbbing brow;— this was the death of 
the Cross. But, doubtless, Israel would hear, His 
people would surely consider. No I alone in life, 
alone in agony, He must meet alone also the bitter 
end of it all. As far as the glazed eyes could reach, 
pitiless savagery at one with blasphemy was all that 
confronted Him ; the voices round Him rang with 
spite and hideous revilings. Chief priests and 
scribes and elders vied with the common rabble in 
heartless reproach and scornful insolence. The 
soldiers set to watch Him ** pledged in mock 
"hilarity the Dying Christ, cruelly holding up 



" towards His burning lips their cups of sour wine, 
** and echoing the Jewish taunts against the weakness 
** of the King whose throne was a Cross, whose crown 
" was thorns."* Nay, the very thieves at His side 
caught the infection, and reproachfully called upon 
Him — if He were the Messiah as He claimed— to 
save Himself and them. All this throughout the 
long slow hours of agony : all this without one sin- 
gle accent of gratitude, of pity, or of love, to soothe 
His dying ears ; all this until, at its noonday heat, 
the S)n*ian sun was darkened, and the gloom of a 
great eclipse fell like a pall upon the guilty scene. 

And now the wondrous calm of the poor King 
upon His cruel throne was broken by one brief 
moment of darkness in the soul. He had gone 
from depth to depth of suffering, and now the end 
was reached. The Father, who hitherto in all the 
absolute loneliness of the Son, had ever been His 
one Refuge to flee unto ; who had talked with Him 
Face to Face through those long nights upon the 
Mount of Olives ; of whom the Saviour Himself 

* Fanar. 
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had said, ** I am not alone because the Father is 
" with Me ;" He, that the Finished Sacrifice 
might be complete, withdraws Himself; and there, 
for one brief space, by all the world of men, by 
all the Angelic hosts, by the Fatherhood Itself 
of that God with whom He is One, Jesus, the 
Son of God, hangs utterly forsaken ! ** Is it nothing 
**to you, all ye that pass by? Behold and see if 
** there be any sorrow like unto His sorrow, where- 
" with the Lord hath afflicted Him in the Day of His 
" fierce anger." Shall any tongue ot man presume 
to conjecture the utter desolation of that moment in 
the Saviour's Soul ? " Surely He hath borne our 
** griefs and carried our sorrows ; yet we did esteem 

•* Him stricken, smitten of God and afflicted 

" and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us 
" all.'* Yes ! with all the weight of the world's sins 
heaped in one relentless burden upon that patient 
Sufferer, Jesus must stand apart awhile from God 
the Father, inasmuch as He is of purer eyes than to 
look upon iniquity. Ah, my brethren, if we could 
sometimes think in our moments of self-compla- 
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cency — we upon whose jaunty shoulders sin lies so 
lightly — we who talk of ** little mistakes of judg- 
ment," and look upon the sowing of the wild oat 
as a necessary prelude to the great drama of life — 
if, I say, we could sometimes realise the fact that 
every dereliction of duty on our part, every failure 
in our Christian life, helped to weigh down the 
Saviour's Soul in that hour of absolute solitude ; I 
fancy the remembrance would not be wholly thrown 
away, I fancy we should be all the better men and 
women for it. 

And one thought more before we leave this point. 
We see Jesus here upon the lowest step of the abyss 
of humiliation : what part or lot have we in that ? 
Simply this : that when in our hour of anguish we 
seem to have gained the limit of human forbear- 
ance : when the weak spirit is well-nigh driven to 
utter despair ; when out of the deep we cry in our 
misery, " My God, my God, why hast Thou for- 
** saken me !*' the hand of Faith may point us to 
One Footstep down the giddy height which no man 
yet — save One — has ever reached, and bring our 
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memory back to the time when, even as the Sav- 
iour's Voice rose out of the mist and gloom upward 
to the listening Ear of the Father who seeth in 
secret, the darkness melted into light beneath the 
sunshine of the smile of God. ** We see Jesus Who 
*• was made a little lower than the angels, for the 
"suffering of Death crowned with glory and honour, 
*' that He, by the grace of God, should taste death 
** for every man. For it became Him, for Whom 
" are all things and by Whom are all things, in 
*• bringing many sons unto glory, to make the Cap- 
" tain of their salvation perfect through sufferings 

*• wherefore in all things it behoved Him to be 

** made like unto His brethren that He might be a 
** merciful and faithful High Priest in things pcr- 
** taining to God to make reconciliation for the sins 
** of the people. For in that He Himself hath 
" suffered being tempted. He is able to succour 
**them that are tempted." 

And so, my brethren, through all the bitter re- 
vilings, through all the Agony, through all the utter 
desolation, the Death of Jesus became at last — 



V. A Death of calm assurance. Caring only for 
God and for God's work, the end for Him was sure, 
the victory was complete. As in the Agony of the 
Garden He was renewed with the Peace which the 
world has no power to give or take away, so now 
with one triumphant cry He commends His Spirit 
into the keeping of Him who gave it. " It is 
** finished !' — the work that had been given Him to 
do. *' It is finished !" — the fierce warfare of Satan's 
claim upon the souls of men. ** It is finished " — 
that self-imposed exile from the Father's Side, from 
** the secret place of His Dwelling," from the exalted 
Majesty of His Royal Throne in Heaven. And 
hence He claims again the title of Son. With the 
yearning cry, ** Father, into Thy Hands I commend 
** My Spirit !" He casts Himself into the embrace 
of the Everlasting Arms; and henceforth in the 
*' City that hath foundations" the trials of earthly 
life are over for evermore. 

But for us who may not follow Him yet, who 
must face awhile the thorns and briars of this rough 
world, until He 'call us to His own bright home 
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above, the Death of the Cross has one lesson of 
deep and lasting importance which none of us may 
neglect. 

You know, as well as I can tell you, that Jesus 
Christ bore all this for you — for everyone in the 
world — for all that ever were or ever will be. 
You know also that His Death is a pledge of your 
Reconciliation to God, and that it depends entirely 
upon yourself whether that Reconciliation shall be 
effected or not. But there is something else ; some- 
thing that makes a claim upon you, and which— 
whatever the world may think of it — must tell for or 
against you in the coming of the Great Day, And 
it is this, — Sacrifice must be met with sacrifice; 
Jesus offered Himself that we in turn might offer 
ourselves also. That is, that as in His Life so in 
ours God must be the sole aim and object of our 
being; each thought and word and deed, great 
things as well as small ; all we are and all we have 
must be consecrate to Him. It must . be ** Jesus 
** only ; Jesus always ; all for Jesus.** 

And remember, my brethren, that it is only in 
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those who thus offer themselves that His Sacrifice 
becomes the germ of the life of the City of God. 
To be ** crucified with Christ/* to take up our cross 
also and follow patiently after Him, this is the proof 
— and the only proof — that the Sacrifice of Christ 
has become our own. Ah ! we shall know that 
some day, however little we may realise it now. 
The saintly souls who throng the Courts of Heaven 
— the ten thousand times ten thousand whose 
voices, like the sound of the great waters, lift up the 
unceasing Alleluia to the Father — these did not win 
their crowns save by stern conflict, even to the death, 
and neither, my brethren, can we. 

Wherefore ** as He which hath called you is holy, 

"so be ye holy in all manner of conversation 

" pass the time of your sojourning here in fear, for- 
" asmuch as ye know that ye were not redeemed with 

"corruptible things, as silver and gold but with 

** the precious Blood of Christ, as of a lamb without 

"blemish and without spot For all flesh is as 

"grass, and all the glory of man as the flower of 
" grass ; the grass withereth, and the flower 

F 
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** thereof falleth away; but the word of the Ix)rd 
** endureth for ever. And this is the word which 
" by the Gospel is preached unto you." 



SERMON VI. 



WittoncHixtion* 



2 Cor. v. 21. 



**For He hath made Him to be sin for ua Who knew no sin; 
that we might be made the righteousness of God in Him,' * 

The closing scene of the Life of Our Blessed Lord, 
which we considered together last Sunday, leads us 
naturally to speak to-night of the Reconciliation 
which was its immediate result. And in so doing 
we must anticipate somewhat the lessons of the 
present Holy Week, and take our stand as it were 
by the empty Cross, if haply we may draw into our 
life those deep and tremendous issues with which it 
was, still is, and ever will be, so closely associated 
I think that most of us must be familiar with that 
undefined sense of relief which is experienced in 
passing from the terrible events of Good Friday to 
the calm and stillness of the Easter Even. All is 
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now past and over. The Sacred Body of Jesus, 
scarred by the cruel Crucifixion-wounds, rests for a 
little while in the rock-hewn sepulchre ; and we are 
left to meditate upon the deep significance of those 
events of which we have been silent witnesses. 

But it is not to the Grave where His Body re- 
poses ; not even to the Paradise of the departed 
ones where His Soul preaches to the " spirits in 
" prison " the message of man made one with God 
that I would point you to-night ; but rather to the 
meaning of that great work of Sacrifice which we 
have followed in its diiferent aspects during these 
Sundays in Lent. For it should be remembered 
that the truth to which our text bears witness is no 
less universal in its testimony to the influence of 
that Sacrifice than is the event of the Crucifixion in 
which it is embodied. Jesus died indeed ; yes, but 
He died with an object ; and that object was that 
He having been "made sin for us," we might be 
made "the righteousness of God in Him**' 

I. And now we must notice, first of all, that 
this purpose is the idea of all prophecy. We must 
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all have been struck, more or less, with the singular 
prominence which is given in the Old Testament 
to the suflferings of the Promised Messiah. That 
there was some good reason for this we might, of 
course, be perfectly sure; and as we trace the 
developement of the type in the Anti-type, this 
reason, side by side with the fulfilment of prophecy 
is sufficiently apparent 

For, as I think we have seen already, the Offering 
of the Son of God was something more than heroic 
Self-Sacrifice, something beyond the forbearing atti- 
tude of a martyr's patience. That it partook of 
both of these characteristics is undoubtedly true ; 
but this is not all. A deeper significance, a truer 
meaning is found to underlie each freshly-developed 
Foot-print along the Way of Sorrow ; and beyond 
the utter Self-negation, and the voluntary submission 
to pain of the Manhood of Jesus, there shines the 
reflected after-thought of the Purpose of the Second 
Adam, always reaching forward to its end — " I am 
" come to send fire on the earth ; and what will I if 
'* it be already kindled ? I have a baptism to be 
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" baptized with ; and how am I straitened till it be 
" accomplished !" 

And the sacrifices of the Law under the Old 
Dispensation suggest this deeper and truer signifi- 
cance. Doubtless there was in them an inherent 
present meaning that God, tabernacled with men, 
claimed the due worship which is the outcome of 
all true obedience. But there was in them too, as 
evidently, a typical and prophetic meaning that 
reached beyond the mere present to that undefined 
Somewhat, which God should manifest " when the 
" fulness of time was come." It was so regarded by 
the Jews ; it is so explained in the teaching of the 
New Testament Scriptures. For the Mystery thus 
shadowed forth was Sacrifice and Atonement The 
life-blood of the victim offered upon the Altar 
shewed that " without shedding of blood there is no 
** remission of sins." The incense offered before 
the Mercy-Seat was but a semblance of the need of 
Intercession. To the mind of the Jew such offer- 
ings conveyed the ideas of Confession and Restitu- 
tion : but the Law being his ** schoolmaster to bring 
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"him to Christ," all this was but '*the shadow of 
" good things to come." It was sufficient to teach 
him his need of a Mediator ; it was insufficient in 
that it failed to satisfy that need. 

And this idea of Reconciliation, if prophesied by 
acts of worship is equally prophesied by words in 
the writings of the Prophets. The Purpose of 
Messiah, side by side with the consequent Sufferings 
of Messiah, is clearly defined age after age by the 
" holy men of old." Perhaps its clearest definition 
is to be found in the 53rd chapter of Isaiah, which 
is chosen by our Church as the first lesson for 
Good Friday Evening. There the Messiah is de- 
picted in strongest colours as being essentially •* a 
" Man of Sorrows and acquainted with grie£" 
He is "despised and rejected of men;" He is 
"oppressed," and He is ** afflicted." He is 
** brought as a lamb to the slaughter," and " as a 
" sheep dumb before her shearers" — but look at the 
other side of the picture. He is wounded, but it is 
for our transgressions : He is bruised, but it is for 
our iniquities ; chastisement is upon Him, but it is 
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the chastisement of our peace ; and in His stripes 
it is we that are healed. 

II. Now M/> same truth of Reconciliation out of 
Suffering is taught by our Blessed Lord Himself. 
I might say, indeed, that it had been promulgated, 
and applied to Him personally, by the great Fore- 
runner — S. John the Baptist ; but at all events it 
formed the prominent feature in our Lord's teach- 
ing, and shewed itself directly and indirectly in the 
many varied circumstances of His Life. He taught 
it — ^as we have said — in plain and unmistakeable 
language : — " The Son of Man came, not to be 
** ministered unto but, to minister; and to give 
** His life a ransom for many." ** I am the Good 
** Shepherd, the Good Shepherd giveth His Life for 
•* the sheep." "Greater love hath no man than 
'''this, that a man lay down his life for his friends; 
** ye are My friends ... for all things that I have 
" heard of My Father I have made known unto 
" you." 

He taught it by the very attitude which He 
assumed. He set Himself before the world, not 
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as a mere Teacher but as a Saviour. ** His Name 
** shall be called Jesus, for He shall save His people 
" from their sins ;" and how should He save them 
but by gaining in His Own Person that pardon 
which alone could bring God and man into one? 

He taught it by the very manner of His Death. 
All men — whatever else they may think of Him — 
are agreed, I think, that His was a perfect example 
of a perfect life ; and indeed it was so. Those 
who deny — or practically deny — His Divinity, speak 
of Him as a noble Martyr ; He was that also. But 
if He was only a Martyr, then He was not a Per- 
fect Example ; for the Death of the Cross indicated 
something more than mere heroism. We saw, two 
Sundays ago, how the thought of that approaching 
Death bowed Him in an Agony to the earth. We 
saw that that Agony was induced — not by the fear 
of Death — for how should Death have any fear to 
the Perfection of Godly Life? but by the entrance 
of Godhead upon the new experience of being 
subject to Death. We saw, last Sunday, upon the 
Cross itself the Kingly Majesty of Godhead dis- 
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pensing pardon to the penitent thief by virtue of 
the streaming wounds that washed away the guilt of 
a whole world of sin ; and we heard, across the 
ages, the triumphant cry of His Victory as the 
Thorn-crowned Head was bowed in final submis- 
sion to the decrees of God's Eternal Counsel. 

And what is the natural significance of all this ? 
" But now in Christ Jesus, ye who sometimes were 
" far off are now made nigh by the Blood of Christ. 
" For He is our peace. Who hath made both one, 
** and hath broken down the middle wall of partition 
" between us ; . . . . that He might reconcile both 
" unto God in one body by the Cross, having slain 
" the enmity thereby.*' 

HI. And this, my brethren, is why, in the Christ- 
ian ordinances, so high a place has been assigned to 
the Cross of Calvary — the Cross of Jesus. It is the 
centre of all Christian teaching ; it is the one text of 
the Apostolic Writings; it is the key-note of that 
ever- widening strain whose melody shall echo round 
the world, and lose itself in the never-ending song of 
the Redeemed. It is not merely the centre of our 
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common Faith ; it is that, but it is more. No power 
in the world can so appeal to the heart and conscience 
of sinful man. No power in the world can so con- 
vince a man of sin and turn his tears of repentance 
into the peace and joy of assured forgiveness. 
I know that its reality in the Christian life is 
often scouted as a bye-gone medisevalism in these 
modern days, more often still viewed with a side- 
long glance as a superstition not to be tolerated 
by sensible men ; but am I not reminded of the 
Apostle's words that " the preaching of the Cross 
" is, to them that perish, foolishness ; but that 
"unto them which are saved it is the power of 
**God?'* What else, indeed, is the teaching of 
our Church in her Sacraments? Is the sign of 
the Cross given in Holy Baptism to be nothing 
to us but a vain figment ? where, as Bishop Jewel 
says, " the water is the Blood of Christ." Is the 
breaking of the Bread and the blessing of the Cup 
in Holy Communion to be nothing to us but an 
empty symbolism? conveying no memory to our 
minds of the broken Body and the Blood shed once, 
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and once for all, that your sins and mine might be 
blotted out of the book of God's Remembrance. 
" Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ?*' Have 
you no part or lot in that tremendous sacrifice of 
Calvary? Must the Crucified stretch forth His 
Arms for you in vain upon the bitter Cross ? Must 
He see — as He shall see — **of the travail of His 
** soul and be satisfied," and you be left outside 
with the despairing cry— "Lord, Lord, open unto 
" us !" 

So, then, my brethren, if the season of Lent 
teaches us anything at all, if the different aspects of 
our Lord's sufferings which you and I have consid- 
ered together point to one lesson more than another, 
it is the importance of the doctrine of the Atonement 
You see, it is not so much my teaching ; not so much 
my own individual opinion ; not even the particular 
bias of the Church to which I belong, it is the very 
foundation of all true Christianity ; take that away, 
and our Faith is indeed vain. There are some I know 
who seek to ignore it because it militates so strongly 
against the easy, negligent unconcern which charac- 
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terizes the even tenor of their life ; but these know 
very little of the real power of the Gospel, and next 
to nothing of the nobilit)' of the Christian warfare. 
And what is the direct consequence ? 

Their lives are absolutely deficient of all depth of 
purpose or power of motive. Jesus Christ becomes 
little or nothing to them. The Fatherhood of God 
dwindles down at last into a doubtful creed at the 
best, and the future, with all its tremendous issues, 
is as a weird light upon an unknown sea. 

But for those who are content to tread the humble 
path of the Man of Sorrows, that light is the light of 
the Cross. To the eye of the faithful disciple it is 
the clear refulgence of the Perfected Love which in 
the days of the Flesh of the Son of God became 
" the true light which lighteth every man that 
** Cometh into the world." Within the pure bright- 
ness of its shining he understands the right use of 
those ordinances left by the Master Whom he holds 
Divine. They plead the Saviour's merits and the 
efficacy of his wondrous Passion, They are the 
channels by which this same Jesus ** satisfieth the 
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** empty soul, and filleth the hungry soul with good- 
** ness." By them the yearning spirit is taught how 
once and for ever the enmity of sin was utterly 
destroyed, and how the great High Priest Who 
died now lives for evermore to make Intercession for 
all who will to be saved. 

And this is what gives strength and purpose to 
the Christian life. Prayer is to such an one the 
actual communion of the heart of man with the 
Infinite Heart of God ; the worship of His sanctuary 
is an occasion for meeting the dear Master face to 
Face ; the Sacraments — ah ! some of us know it well ! 
— arc veritable instruments of the same Master^s 
Grace, by which the hand of Faith may reach out 
and touch the Source of Life. What if the pathway 
of life be sometimes dark, often obscure ? What if 
the wild tumult of the world seem to threaten the 
very life of the soul ? What if the cares of the 
spiritual life seem to cloud, for awhile, the Face of 
the God we love ? Is there not here the strength 
which is sufficient for our day ? " Where I am 
" there shall also My servant be.'' Ah yes ! His 
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was the path of temptation and sorrow, and so must 
ours be. His was the agony and bloody sweat, and 
so, in some degree, slight as it is, must be the con- 
sequence of our warfare yet. But what then? His 
is now the Crown of glory which fadeth not away, 
and what shall be our future ? *' To him that over- 
** Cometh will I grant to sit with Me in My Throne 
** even as I also overcan»e and am set down with My 
"Father in His Throne." 

Before that Throne, my brothers, my sisters, you 
and I — who knows how soon? — must someday take 
our stand ; and there, beneath the clear Eye of Him 
** unto Whom all hearts be open and from Whom no 
** secrets are hid," Jesus —no longer the Crucified 
One, but — Jesus in His beauty shall say to you and 
to me : — 

' ' My Life was given for thee, 
What hast thou given for Me ? " 

Don't urge the excuse that you could not grasp 
the meaning of His Will. Don't say with faltering 
lips that the Truth of His Passion was never brought 
home to you. Don't plead that you mistook the 
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way of Life because no opportunities were given you 
of drawing closer and closer to Him. '' We preach 
" not ourselves, but Christ Jesus the Lord, and 
" ourselves your servants for Jesus* Sake." Only 
remember that the truth of it all must, sooner or 
later, come to each of you, even if it be only in the 
solemn moment of death. And whether it come to 
you then as a strange and unknown experience, or 
whether it come to you as the whisper of that Voice 
of Jesus which you have learned long since to know 
and love, rests with you now before ** the night that 
" Cometh *' is come. 



THE END. 
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